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the crowds. Police and soldiers only offered feeble resistance and
the mob began to wreck everything they could lay hands on.
In the Palace the King heard of these occurrences and hastened,
all alone and on foot, through the excited crowds to Lola Montez1
house, in the hope of saving her personal possessions. On his
approach he saw stones being thrown at the windows. One
rebounded from the iron palings and fell on his arm. Then
the crowd recognized the King. Several officers hastened up and
surrounded him. The King entered the house from the back,
climbed a low wall, and appeared on the balcony. The crowds,
who admired the King's courage, broke into cheers, but he
appealed to the people: 'Please go home quietly. As a special
favour I have acceded to the students' wishes. I have removed the
cause of strife and am always ready to listen to you. If you love
your King spare this building which belongs to me.*

Ludwig then commanded the troops to restore order and him-
self turned away some of the more inquisitive persons. After that
he went quietly home through the excited crowd.

At Schloss Blutenburg, in the meantime, Lola Montez had
disguised herself as a peasant girl with the help of a family very
much attached to the King. She determined, thus disguised, to
return to Munich the same evening and see whether she could not
arrange to meet Ludwig.1 There was, however, still much
excitement in the town, and the Palace was too carefully guarded.
At the King's command, or, as many believed, by him personally,
the dancer was given promises of material assistance which would
make life easier for her for a time. But she did not succeed, as she
had hoped, in obtaining the repeal of the deportation order. Crying
with rage she stamped on the ground. She saw that her power was
broken, her life threatened, the dream over and everything
finished. Two police commissioners accompanied her to the
railway station. Enraged, Lola Montez swore and threatened
the people of Munich: The day is not yet over. You will regret
this/ she kept on exclaiming. But it was no use, she had to go out
of the country and a new phase of her adventurous life began.
With a passport in the name of Mrs. Bolton she crossed the
Bavarian-Swiss border.

The events of the loth and nth reacted strongly upon the
King. It gradually penetrated his consciousness that he
personally, and through him the Crown, had suffered a defeat and

1 Freifrau Ottilie von Lerchenfeld, Munich, llth February, 1848.